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for the enemy's infantry might stand to their arms at
the first challenge of a sentry, and kill many of my people
while my regiment was passing in front of it. In the middle
of my anxiety, the peasant who was guiding us hurst into-
shouts of laughter, and Lorenz did the same. In vain did
I question the latter, he could not stop laiighing; and not
knowing enough French to explain the unusual circumstances^
he showed me his cloak, on which had just settled one of the
will-o'-the-wisps which we had taken for "bivouac fires*
The phenomenon was produced by the marsh emanations,
which a slight frost following on a day of hot autumn sun-
shine had condensed. In a little time the whole regiment
was covered with these fires, as large as eggs, at which the
soldiers were much diverted. Thus relieved from one of
the greatest frights that I had ever had I returned to-
Zapole.ared less
